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Henry, had counselled him, in order to render
his fall more headlong, &c., &c., &c. In fine,
his discourse is a mixture of enthusiasm and
rhodomontade, of presumption and anxiety ; a flux
of words that confirm nothing ; or of half-phrases
without any determinate meaning, except of exag-
geration and tumour. Hence, it is difficult to
conjecture whether he deceives himself or wishes
to deceive; whether he maintains the cause of
vanity, feasts on illusion, or if he has recently
any ray of hope; for, as I have said, it is not
impossible but that Hertzberg, by his boasting,
should effect his own ruin. Prince Henry presses
me to request the Court to send me some cre-
dentials, while the King shall be in Prussia and
Silesia; or, at least, to write concerning me to
Count Finckenstein, by whom the intelligence may
be communicated to the King.

No change in the new habits of the Monarch.
Madam Rietz has been but once to see him ; but,
on Saturday last, he wrote to his natural son by
that woman, and directed his letter : " To my
son, Alexander Count de la Marche.1" He has

i Meaning one of the Marches of Brandenburg.nce
